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‘“‘sojer ;” they never bother the editorl!

i
| dinner ? Papa smokes his cigars and |excellent marriage which my daugh.
talks about the Mexican war; and | ter Mary has contracted.” for chewing iobacco ; they never prowl| As New York attracts visitors from |
| mamma in the great chair, and' *“A thorough scholar,” says Colonel | around among the exchanges for the{all parts of the world, saysa city' .
'dreams of embroiderv work acd, Monteagle, with dignity, -‘a musician, | Police Gazette ; they never get them- | letter, the hotels are well patronized. 17

A MAN THAT SUCCEEDED.

Hotel Life in New York. umglﬂﬂ,‘"i“: §

T ¥ My only daughter, sir,” said Col.

M nteagle. “And as 1 venture to oo . oritch; and I—I am expect- a linguist, a thorough Hebrew student, | selves full of budge and try to clean |

Some unew features, however, are now |

nop=, accomplished in her way.
are not much in the way of schools or
& sdemies here, but I have been her
‘nstrustor myself, and she is a thor-
vugh mathematician, an excellent
seusician and & linguist of no mean

-apacity.

sow every day,she and I, and she,
ievotes her eveninzs to comprehen-

sive reviews of her Latin and Greek. '
=ne will be a scholar, sir, if | live to
ccmeplete her education!”

Mr. Crofton looked curiously at
ne oddly assorted pair—the silver-
aaired, shabbilv-attired old gentleman,
w:ith his broad forehead, eagle eve
aud delicately-white hands; and the
iark-browed. sullen-looking girl, with
cypsy =kin, untidy frock and
satehed boots.

Pretty ” Yes, she might be pretty
inder some circumstances. The dia-
wond  itself not an attractive
-~.ne before the lapidary’s art has
o lished its rude anzles into glittering |
“gcete of white fire. Buat she cer-|
ainly possessed no sweet, feminine
£Taces now. |

“How old are you, Miss Mont-.
+zgle?” he asked, finding it impera-
zively necessarv to say something.

Aad Mary Monteagle answered in |
sords, ‘“‘Seventeen,” while her looks
~eplied, plainly, ““None of your busi-
pess "

“Go, my child, and gather some '
towers to deck our humble board,”
waid the old gentleman magniloquent-
iy. while he conducted the son of his
oldest friend into the tumble down old |
tiouse, where the carpets were moth-
eaten, the furniture mildewed and |
=very trace of decayed gentility told |
the sad story of better days, |

Mrs. Monteagle, who had been a |
heauty once, and had her portrait en-|
graved in a ““Gallery of American
Rosebuds.” was sitting up in state in |
= battered boudoir, in a black silk|
dress that must have been quite a
auarter of ceutury old, with a flower
o her silversprinkled hair, and still
preserving the girlish attitude in
which the engraver’s pencil had im- |

-

.
Is

mortalized her, oddly contrasting with | 2

the sharpened outlines and haggard |
sbruptness of her sixty odd years.
And this was the way in which the
cld couple lived in the dead past as it
were. Colonel Monteagle starving
ontentedly on the recollection of his |
past grandeur, and hiz wife fondly |
fancying that time had stood still since |
ike daye in which she was counted |

worthy to be one of the ‘““American |

Bosebuds.”

“Mrs. Monteagle sweetly welcomed |
ner guest and touched the little hand- |
vell at her side. ;

““We will dine, Sarepta,” she said |
w her maid. ;

“Please, ma'am,” breathlessly ut- |
wred the young person, “‘there ain’t |
vothie’ for dinner. We eat the last |
of the cold beef yesterday, and the dog |
hwd ti!')ped over the pan of oysters, |
and —

“That will do, Sarepta,” said Mrs. |
Monteagle, with a red spot mounting |
o each of her cheek-bones. I said!
--we will dine!”

And Sarepta withdrew with a jerk.

The dinner was served presently— |
»n ins'ance of the maznetic power of |
will--but there was no cold beef,
ueither were there oysters. Frait, a
thin, watery soup of herhs and parsley, |

astefully garnished salads of lettuce

- . (a
und mayonnaise, and a dish of p-aches |

and eream, formei the aeal.
“uite Arcadian!” said Mes. Moat- |
cazle, with a gigrle, [

“And very bully served,” secretly |
commented Mr. Crofton to himself. |
‘Bat the salad was nice.” |

“Where is Mary?” the colonel|
asked |

“Drinking in the beauties of the |
=pn3et, [ presume,” the ladyanswered, |
zirily. ““The dear child has an artist’s
woul and we do not tie her down to
zny hours or rules.,”

The colonel fell asleep in his chair

sfter dinaer, Mri. Monteagle and her
paiuted fan withdrew themselves into
the boudoir—and Mr. Crofton, inward-
4y bewailing himself that he had prom-
wed to staya week at Mointeazle
Maunor, sauntered out upon the heights
which overlooked the wvalley below.

As he stood there, a rustlingsounded
n the busnes, and the dark-browed
gyp3v sprasgup the hillside.

“You have a fine place here, Miss
M »meazle,” hesaid, by way of making
himself agreeable.

“[ hate it!” s1il Mary, darkly.

“J—begz your pardon!” exclaimed
Wr. Crofton, in amizement.

«J do!” flished out the girl—"I
hate it all! The learning and the
purity. anl the grand pretenses, and
the miserable make-shifts.”

“But—"

We | ed to learn Arabic and Sanscrit, and  and a proficient in Latin and Greek.

We are studying Hebrew &

zaid, ealmly.

‘ury, and go far toward paying the

| eved dauzhter of the house.

nobody knows what else, and ignore
our wretched poverty. But [ can’t!
Who could ?”

Mr. Crofton looked pityingly at the
girl's sparkling eyes, and pale, excited
face.

“I am very sorry to hear this,”
said he. *“Can nothing be done ?”

“Yes,” said Miss Monteagle, brus-
quely. “Something can be done—
and 1 am domy it, in so far as [ can.
But papa and mamma must not be al-
lowed to suspectit. | am—learning
a trade!”

“You'!” he echoed. *“*A trade!”

“There’sa factory near lere,” she
v. “‘The country girls can
earn a little pocket money there on
shirts. [ am to have a macline as

soon as | have learned to manage it.

[ go every evening, while papa fan-

cies I am at the Greek and Latin, to
farmer Pelham’s, whose wife teaches
me the use of the machine. [ am
learning housework, too. 1 made the
mayonnaise for your salad to-day, and
I baked the bread. Our servant can
do nothing of the sort. But it would
kill mamma to think that 1 stooped,
as she would eall it, to menial labor.”

“You are quite right,” said Mr.
Crofton.

“That is what 1 wauted to know,”
said Mary, hastily. *'Because, liv-
ing
stl?ange, unnatural atmosphere, |
sometimes get confused, and scarcely

know right from wrong.” |
“But they will have to know it
when—" .E
“When I really go into the factory,” |
“Yes I know that. But,

said Mary.
until then, I would fain spare them

the pang. I am to havea dollar a

day, Mrs. Pelham says, if [ operate |

the machine skillfully. Anda dollar,
a day will buy mamma many a lux-

grocer and the baker.”

“You are a noble girl,” said Mr.
Crofton, warmly; and in his eye, at |
that moment, Mary Monteagle was |
lorified with rare beauty, as she|
stood there, the fresh wind blowing |
her jetty curls about, the reflection
of orange sumset deepening the color |
on her cheek, and the grave, faraway
sparkle of her eyes half veiled be-

neath the long lashes. *“And if I

could lw or a“y assigtance to you in :e."ese *alking al'l over him tﬂ'a-gen' ! limled at a distance to Suppl.\' lhe QChO
| When he had hmﬁ_he‘l 'simply submitted to too great a temp-
| the job he stood the man up against | tation,

this task —" !

““You can,” said the girl, abruptly. |
“You can stay here and amuse papa, |
80 that he shall not suspect what oc- |
cupies my time. You can divert his
attenion from Sanscrit and Arabic,
and all these mysteries.”

And, for the first time in his ex-

rience of her. Mary Monteagle—a
mellow, bird-like laugh.

“I will,” said Mr. Crofton, heartily.

And so the compact was sealed be-
tween them.

Instead of the week he had

i

prom- |

|ised his father to spend with old Colo- |

nel Monteagle the sojourn was ex-|
tended to three.

At the end of that period, he
gravelv addressed himself to the dark- |

““How is the trade ?” he said. -
“] am to have a machine next
week,” said Mary, with the conscious
pride of one who has conquered
fae; *“and then—only think of it.
Mr. Crofton—I shall earn a dolar a

»
> T

“Mary,” said Mr. Crofton, serious-
ly, “I have been thinking of another
plan for you. You tell me that this
farmer's wife has made a first-class
housekeeper of you.” .

“I baked mince pie yesterday!”
said Mary, exultantly ; ““and I have
quilted a
within the week !”

into a factory,” said Mr. Crofton. |
| “Suppose now, by way of variety, ' ry lite.

you were to—marry me!”
*‘But you’re not in love with me!”
said Mary, opening her bright, black
eyes.
“But I am,” said Mr. Crofton, with
great gravity. “I have deliberately
made up my mind that I can’t be
happy without you. And although I
don't profess to be a rich man, I be-
lieve r can make you a better allow-
ance than six dollars a week, while at
the same time you will not be com-
lled to work ten hours a day for it.
his is the business-like view of the
question. Now on to the more per
sonal one. Don’t you think, Mary,
that you could love me? Because I
love you very much indeed !”
“[--don’t know !" whispered Mary.
“I might try.”
And then she blushed charmingly.
So Colonel Monteagle’s daughter
went to the fair Floridian plantation

“Ahn!" said Mury Moateagle, “you

one there with

here all by myself, in sucha _ ) .
the Conkling-Sprague atfair. Sprague |0 this marvellous discovery.

|

eral wreck.

started in with the most

air imaginable and knocked the late | his .
[ Every ime | of the ill-fated but now prosperous

h, city, a troupe of minstrels was organ- |

on the shores of the river St. John, |

don’t know it all. " Y.u never heird and astonished every
4ha tredssmin howling at the back |her thorough knowledge of house-
doors like & pick of hovlinz wolves ; | keeping in all 1ts details. And the
you don’t know that the house is ad-
vortisal For sv2 For tax arcewes. How
ghhall you? Hrw s'mall youb: aware
that the very clothes we wear are not
paid for, nor the coals that cook our

(insolvency and care lifted off their
lives, dwell quietly on, in the ancient
| tower-like house, and talk to every-
Ibody who crosses their path of “‘the

' I myself was her instructor. It is not

‘singular that a girl of such intellectual | they do not smoke nasty old clay pi

- power should marry well.

But Colonel Monteagle,

‘

out the rival print shops; they never |
swear about the business manager,

introduced which show how wealth and '

luxury can increase the cost of support.

_ . Here 1s a Fifth avenue establishment,
| they never strike for more pay; they  not intended for transient guests, but |
honest man, | do not allude to editoral matter as for boarders of the highest rank. It
 never dreamed that it was the sewing “slush” or **hog wash"—in short, they contains no single rooms, being laid |
'machine and soft soap, the mayonnaise | are pa‘ient. gentle, conscientious and out in suites of three or more. The

dressing and the vehement struggle to | reliable. They peg right along for rent is 840 to 8160 per week. There

oot free from debt, which conquered |seven dollars a week, dress tidily, are families at the Sherwood whose
Mr. Crofton’s heart. There are plenty | keep solid with the foreman, and last ' bill is $1,000 per month, and if the
cof scholars and poetesses in this world [ of all, when the female compositor reader is desirous of getting rid of his|
—Dbut a real womanly woman--is not | gets tired of her treadmill, unceasing ' money in an elegant as well as rapid
 round of toil, she marries the best manner, he will know where to take
looking printer in the shop and then rooms. The Broadway hotels charge |
'she becomes a verier slave than be- from &3 to §5
' r=nt rooms by the night or week, and |

'her price far above rubies?

- -

Gen. Preston as a Wit.

(eneral William Preston is recog- | fore.

nized throughout the country asa
gentleman of vastand varied informa-
tion, a lawyer of ability, and a very
entertaining and instructive tal
But it seems he is also a wit.

]
|

——— -

Too Great a Temptation.
Some vears ago a verv fine echo

per day. Other houses

the guests take their meals at the

' restaurant in the basement. Lovejoy,

the originator of this system, became

ker. was discovered on an Englishman’s' famous in his day and made a fortune.
‘estate  He was proud of it, of course. He charged 50 cents nightly for rooms, |

A short time ago he happened to and excited considernble envy by its  but at prese nt the price is one dollar.

he passing through Rhode [sland, in | exhibition. of
company with the governor of ““‘R who !mm«l an adjoining estate, felt hotels near Washinzton market, which |
‘state and several other gentlemen, especiallv chagrined, but was greatly are always full and are making money

Oue of his neighbors,

Ia addition to this there are cheap

who made ita point 1o twit him with | encouraged I).\"‘:lln Irishman, who went at a very handsome rate. ‘1 hey charge
(over the land in the hope of discov- from 35 cents to 75 cents for rooms,

the harbarism of Kentucky.

“Yes,” said the governor, even yen ering one somewhere.
‘are nothing more than a Eentucky  himself successtul in finding the most | These houses attract a solid cass which |
wonderful echo ever heard, and stood | only seek comforeand economy, and |

savage varnished over.”

Gen. Preston. of course, defended ‘ ready to unfold his secret for a large  hence are willing to put up in the
After giv- | sum of money. The nobleman list- plebian precinets

ing some illustrations to show the | ened to the echo, and although there ' market.

his state. and did it well.

lle 1 |l'l'lari‘d i

superiority of Kentucky over Rhode!\'ﬂ} something peculiar about it, he

[sland, he said:

“There is another difference. Take ' set for his friends to come and listen ters struck on Saturday, and the|
' following Monday, having orgapized |
““Hullo!” eried in stentorian tones ' a co-roperative association, publisherd |

told the gallant that if he didw’t go
off his shotgun would, and Conkling
went, but the gun didnt. In Ken-
tdcky this condition would have been
reversed. Among us the gun would
have gone off and Conkling wouldn't.”

He Could Stand a Licking.
salt Lake Tribune.
Yesterday afterncon a man from
Park City came into the Clift house

|
}
i

!

 considerably excited and inquired if a | his hands to his
‘certain person was stopping there. | yoice :
'He explained that the man had done |

him a dirty trick and he was anxious

to lick him. Finding that the man had character of any reasonable echo.

and seeing
walked up

him,
avenue,

and

announ

ingly he started in.
utes he had blackened both the man’s

just left the house he rushed ou' after| was certainly too much for the one
i him oo Tribune | which had been discovered on that |
|estate. Judge of the surprize of the
'that he had come all the way from
Park City to lick him, and accord-|
In a few min-;

|

the Walker's bank and remarked: |

“Now, you—contemptible,

eared .
that I consider you the most infamous
wheln I ever saw. You dirty little
cur, [-—.7

“Hold on.” said the man who had

just been licked, taking off his eoat. | voice and store of entertaining

lop- |
T want vou to.understand | Cincinnati Times-Sear.

paid the money. An afternoon was

the man who had found the echo. '+
“Hullo!” came back immediately
from the hillside vonder. ,
“How are you?” yelled one of the
company, and the wonderful echo an- |
swered, in a suspiciously different
key. '
*“‘How are you ?”
All went wel until just before re-

tiring, one of the com

pany, puwng;
mouth, cried, in a loud |

“Will you have some whisky ?” ‘

Such a question would discover the |

]ti

rty when the answer came back :
“Thank you, sir; I will, if you
lease.”

The poor fellow who had been sta-

A Story About Conly.

Mr. Conly, the favorite baritone of |
the Emma Abbott opera troupe, has |

!many friends in this city among the |

soldiers of the late war.
Bnugsl

‘[ think that after thrashing a man|served to break the n.onotony of|

vou've got no right to abuse him.

how much
to lick youn.”

He was as good as his word, and | where a piano was to be found. When
business-like | Atlanta was captured and Conly and |

victor into the gutter. :
he got up he kunocked him down wit
“Blast me, [ ean’t

ean stand a licking, but I won't stand | ; | .
| abuse from any living man, no matter | fluence of his elear voice and delicate |

he weighs. Now I'm going | touch when a squad of whom he hap- |

|

stand abuse.” | ized, which gave the first )

I | camp life, and many were the south-

ern hearts that melted ondern the n- |

pened to be one arrived at a house |

friends were s'ationed at the left '

werformance |

When he =ot through with the Park | which Atlanta enjoyed after the great |
i the erowd thought he was a | disaster. The same tronpe, made up

City man
pile of raps and mud,

“Now, look here, my friend,”
the last victor, !
man let well enough alone.
abuse him.
well enough while vou were licking
me, but yvou overdid the abuse.”

-
The Female Printer.

tiene Field,

You handled volirself happen te meet.

of soldiers, performed at Savannah,

said [ and the reeollection of these perform-
“next time vou lick a | ances furnishes a never ending theme
Don't when Conly and his ol soldier friends

Buck

-

The Girla Who Can't Sit Down.

Several of the leading dry goods mer- |
chants were arraigned in the Jeffor- |

z
son market court room to-dav en the

'

Of all the occupations in which & charge of violating the law in wot pro-

The
female compositor leads a weary, drea-
She is never permitted to
strike s fat take, she is denied the

inestimable boon of setting up the

thoughtful matter which emanates
from the editorial room, she is never
reckoned capable of handling manu-
script, and the very idea of her being
competent to set up & display head is
deemed atrocious. She is expected to
hammer away at miscellaneous reprint;
the only boosnza she ever strikesis
'solid minion with an occasional oasis
of leaded brevier when the busimess
manager coocludes that advertising
is dull enough to admit of the b ggest
kind of type But this is not all—
no, the worst remains to be%old.
When the work is done for the day,
it is not with the female printer as
with others of the trade. She cannot
adjourn to a convenient and comfort-
able =aloon und play pedro or sledge
for the beer, or throw dice for five cent
cigars, or jeff for the drinks She
must pick her way home through all
' soris of weather to adreay room and

| two old people, with their burden of break

a cold bed. She has no wile to beat,
‘no children to

—none of those sweet luxurie
' which are supposed to be part and
parcel of the glorious art preservative.
Az a  classs,  female printers

1

. L A€ | jrom St Charles county,
‘diligent and worthy. They never|Blocher's.

| Every

quilt and made soft 80ap, woman can engage for the purpose of | yiding seats for their women eclerka.
. | making an" honest living, the most | The proceedings were very farcical.
“[ don’t like the idea of your going | thankless is that of setting type.

merchant brought with him |
some fifty of his clerks to testify that
they were well treated. Mesdames
Conkling ana Wiiliams, who were the |
complainants in the case, objected to!
the girls testifying, because, as Mrs. |
Conkling remarked to one of the mer-
chants, “You know thedear pgirls|
would perjure their immortal souls for
bread, and they know that you would
discharge them if they did not swear |
as you wished them to, and you also
know that you would let them starve
to death rather thanto give them a
crumb.” The merchants were all dis-
charged, no evidence being adduced |
against them. Many employers, ]
rather than be worried by the people
who have made it their iness to
ses that the statute is enforced, are
discharging women and putting young
men behind the counters.

-

Facts worth Remembering.
Most eminent physicians give testimony
that the best, safest and mildest remedy
for all forms of blood-poisoning, whether
inherited or contracted, is Acke’'rs Blood
Elixir, which gives tone and vitality to !

the system, throwing off all evils —remov-
scold, no furniture to | ing pimples, serofala, rheumatism, ete |
o Sold by Bard & Miller.

Seed Corn.

—

One car load St, Charles white corn, just |
D.| 3
3-19s1&w3t |

.\lu,-. al

' death of a young lady whien took

and the guests eat in the restaurant |

of Washington

The Utica (N. Y.) Herald composi-

a new daily, the Utica Press.

who does not call that place his home.
He can no longer vote there, having
removed his residence to Peekskill |
He boards with his son while in|
Brooklyn, where he spends only a
limited part of his time, ;
At Philadelpha a boy of 14 and &
woman of 60, who lived together, |
proved their marriage by the following '
certificate : **“This sertifys that miss'
margret raherty and mister jobhn'
lennard is married by me to day febry
1882. richard white, minster of the
gospel.” |
An [tialian paper announcing the

|
Beecher is the only Br~oklyn pastor l
|

b
i

place when, “the slanting rays of the
autumnal sun were playing fast and,
loose with the quivering leaves of
trees,” says the deceased “had always,
a mese of luminous atmosphere around |
heras the natural barrier against
incessent encroachments of sin and |
debauchery. !

Rescued From Death.
The following statement from Willisma J. Cough-

Sy lin, of Sowerville, Mass., is so remarkable that we
His rich | beg 1o ask for it the astention of your resders. He |

savs: In the fall of 1876 I was taken with a vio-
LENT BLXEDING OF THE LUNGS fullowed by a se-
vere congh. [ seon began to lose wmy appetite
and flesh. [ was so weak at one time that

not leave my bed. In the summer of 1877 1 was

admittea to the city hospital. Whale there lhei

doctors szid [ had a hole in my left luxg as bigasa
half dollar. 1 expended over a hundred dollars in
doctors aad A I was so far gone at one
time a eport went rund that I was dead. I gave

up hope, but a friend told me of DR. WILLIAM |

ocould

i

an Sympathize with Woman.

hofWoman is the Hope of the Race.

"

Healt

G lcllloven

LYDIA E. PINKHAMN'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

bese Painful (Compluints Wenknomecs

It will cure eutlrely the worst form of Female Com-
plsints, all ovarian tronbles, Inflammation and Uloers
tion, Falllug and Displacements, and the consrquent
fpinal Weaknees, and is particularly adapted to the
Chauge of Life.

It will dissolve and expel tumore from the vterusin
sn early stage of development. The tendency to-can-
cerous humorsthereis checkeu veryspeedily by iio wse.

It reinoves faintness, flatulency, destroyeall craving
for stimulants, and relteves weakness of the stomach
It cures Bloating, fAendaches, Nervous Frostration,
| General Debility, Sleeplessness, Depressiva and IMndi-

gestion.

That feeling of dearing down, cauning pain, weighs

and backache, is always permanently cured by ite use.
i It will at all thnes and under all circumetancesact in
| barmony with the laws that govern the female ayutem.
: Por the cureof Kidney Compiaiots of either sax thus

LYPDIA E PINEHAN'S VEGETABLE O0M-
POUND s propared at £33 and 135 Western Avenue,
Lyns, Mass. Price §l. Sixbottiesfor §5. Sent by mail
in the form of pills, also in the form of lcsemges, on
receipt of price, §1 per box for cither. Mru Pinkham
freely answers all letters of inquiry. Bend for pamph-
lot. Address as abeve. Mewlion this Paper.

o family sbould be without LYDIA E. PINKHANS

LIVER PILLS. They eure comstipation, bilicusmesy
and torpidity of the liver. 15 cents per hox
&F Seld by all Druggists. “&8

CHAS. G. TAYLOR,

MANUFACTURING

JEWELER,

DEALER IN

CLOCKS, WATCHES, SIL

AND PLATED WARE.

69ld and Silver Headed Canes.

DIAMOND MOUNTING ; SET-

'TINGS OF ALL KINDS MADE
'TO ORDER.

THE LARGEST STOCK OF
SILVER PLATED WARE, ALL

'FRESH GOODS, AT PRICES AS

LOW AS THE LOWEST.

SPECTACLES, EYE GLASSES
AND CATARACT GLASSES IN
'GREAT VARIETY, THE ONLY
COMPLETESTOCKINTHECITY.

HALL'SBALSAM FOR THE LUNGS. I laaghed |

| at my renas, think:ag that my case wis incurable :
get 2 bottle to satisfy them, when to my |

but
surprise and gratiticstion, I commenced to feel bet-
ter. My hope, once dead, began to revive, and to- |
day [ fevl in better spirits than I have for the past |
three years, ;
1 write this hopaag vou will publish it se that |
every one sfflicted with Deewsed Lungs will be in-
duced o take DR, WM. HALL'S BALSAM FOR |
THE LUNGS, and be convineed that COMSUMP-
TION CAN BE CUREI.

than ail the other medicines | have [aken since my
siekness,
and | shall soon be able to go to wors.™
drug.isis.

Said by

Ache

POSﬂ‘IVE;.'Y CURED
Benson’s Capcine
Porous Plasters.

Reasons TV hy they are Preferted te ANl
Other Porous Plasters or External

Becsuse will positively care diseases which
olhenm?iz‘illnaemi'rdiue.

Fifth.

Because over 2000 physicians and druggista h
voluntanly mud"s'ﬂa they are superior to.:l:
other plasters or medicines fur external use,

I have taken two bottles |
and can positively sav that it has done more good |

ENGRAVING; WATCHES
CAREFULLY REPAIRED.

JEWELRY MADE AND RE
PAIRED IN THE BEST MAN-
NER, TO LOOK LIKE NEW.

COME AND SEE THE NEW
GOODs AND ASK PRICES.

My cough has alineet entirely disappeared |

 DON’T FORGET.
TAYLOR’S,

COR OHIO AN™ MAIN STS.

. W. D. STEELE,
Attorneyatl.aw,

' OrFFice:—Room Ne. 5 Porter’s Blech,

| pndawly SEDALTIA.MO.

- WM. SMITH,

Dealer in all kinds of

TRESH MEATS

Beef, Pork, Veal and Mutton of the best qualily.

FINE SAUSAGE always on band. Stand Mea,
3, Market House. m",

'MRS. NELLIE WALLACE,

(Late Wal ace & Fitch.)

Milliner and Dress Maker,

PRIEST STREELRT,

WARRENSBURG, MO.

Those who desire any of the latest styles
in either of the above lines will do well to
give Mrs. Wallace a call. 3-14wim

Money Loned on Farms.

Lorns negotiated on good farms from
$1,000 to any amount desired, in propor-
tions of one-fourth to one-third of the
' actual value of property.

JOHN R. BOAS,

Financial Ag’t, 720 Pine street, St. Louis.

' Benson's Capcing Porous Plaster!

i

Sixth. i

Recansa the mannfacturers have received the |
oniy medals ever given for porous plasters. ]

TAx1LING
DICCOVERY!

L2ST MANACOD RCSTORLCD.

3 . cum of vourh!i (1l imnradencs cansine Premis

SEABURY & JOHNSON, | o7 Iear, Nervoss D bucr, Lout Yacioni, i
Manofactuning Chemista, New York. | o.- (14 cimpie seif core, Waich be will e-n: FREN
SURE REMEDV AT LAST. Price 95019, I t0 | EV

to I s § Dow.enflerers, aduress J, H. REEVEN,
MCAD'S Wcdicated CORN and BUNION PLASTER. | 4™ Chatham st.. K. Y.




